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Isolation 

Disclaimer: I don't own Halloweentown. 

Summary: Dylan after Return to Halloweentown. 

It had been two weeks since he found "the gift." in his book which 
been totally irreversibly unusable with the big gaping hole through 
the middle of it. 

It had been two weeks and Dylan had thought things would just get 
back to normal with the sinister sisters being mortal and no longer 
influencing him. Even though if he wanted to he could control anyone 
Dylan still felt scared. Yes he had been attracted to Scarlet, Sage 
and Sapphire because they had seemed very smart. Scarlet knew Latin 
and well they had been hot, but even Dylan had enough self respect 
that he would have never done those things without the spells that 
made the feeling he felt for them so intensified that they became his 
whole life. 

In truth he felt vulnerable, if anyone ever wanted to do something 
like that again he'd have no way of stopping them. True he did have " 
the gift." But after being controlled he knew how it felt and he was 
never going to subject any person to how it had felt to him. 

So Dylan did what he always did he went to library looking for some 
way to prevent this from ever happening to him again. After speed 
reading through most the books in the library, he had found something 
two somethings actually. 1 spell and 1 potion when used together 
would make him impenetrable to coercion. The trouble was they were 
both level 3 spells and potions. Dylan considered for a minute asking 
Mamie to put he spells on him but then he would have to admit how 



much the entire experience had taken a toll on him. He couldn't ask 
Ethan because he was no longer a warlock. And well he had no other 
friends that were warlocks or witches. 

Not something Dylan really needed to think about since he had been 
under the sinister sister's spell for awhile, he realized that any 
friends he had had before had stopped caring when he was the sinister 
sister's lapdog. The only friends he had even close to had now were 
Mamie's friends and even then they were more like acquaintance . The 
whole reason he had come to Halloweentown in the first place was that 
he thought that maybe he would have a new start and new friends that 
liked him for him and not just because he was Mamie's brother. But 
in the end that hope had too been stamped out and now Dylan just felt 
empty . 

"Hey Dylan." Dylan put his bright and happy face on and turned around 
to face her. 

"Hi Mamie." They were in the school library and Dylan had been 
starring at the same page in his book for several minutes getting 
lost in his thoughts. He was partially glad that she cane if only to 
break him out of his unhappy thoughts. A part of him resented her, it 
her fault she wanted to come here and he had to come because of her. 
But he tried to bury that thought, she was his sister and no matter 
how much they squabbled he loved her and she had tried to protect him 
she just wasn't able to. 

"So how are you doing with Mrs. Agrue assignment?" 

"Well it seems kind of hard but I think I'll be able to do it 
you? " 

"Yeah about the same... hang on there's Ethan I gotta go I'll see you 
later." he looked at Ethan and watched Mamie step towards him 
without even waiting for him to say anything. Which didn't stop the 
word from flowing a bit resentfully from his lips. 

"Yeah.. see you." This is what consisted of his life now. A few 
sentences from Mamie and her friends every once in a while it was 
starting to get really lonely. Any time he even tried to talk to 
someone else they'd either laugh, or give him these sad pitying looks 
which he just couldn't stand. Oh well, he might as well get used to 
it since it seemed as though nothing was ever going to change. He got 
up and put his books in his bags and headed for the lunch room. 


End 
f lie . 



